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from becoming a Carmelite.   It was all in vain;
the wretched victim was sacrificed."

Madame took it into her head to consult a
fortune-teller, called Madame Bontemps, who had
told M. de Bernis1 fortune, as I have already
related, and had surprised him by her predictions.
M. de Choiseul, to whom she mentioned the
matter, said that the woman had also foretold
fine things that were to happen to him. "I know
it," said she, " and, in return, you promised her a
carriage, but the poor woman goes on foot still."
Madame told me this, and asked me how she
could disguise herself, so as to see the woman
without being known. I dared not propose any
scheme then, for fear it should not succeed; but,
two days after, I talked to her surgeon about the
art, which some beggars practise, of counterfeiting
sores, and altering their features. He said thatr to deter her daughterf crime.'
